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Universitv of Minnesota, Morris
Morris, Minnesota

The Division of Humanities
Presents The

UMM Faculty Recital
CLYDE E. JOHNSON, Clarinet
MRS. CLYDE E. JOHNSON, Contralto

MRS. THOMAS WILDMAN, Piano
EUGENE A. STERLING, Piano

EDSON HALL
MONDAY, MAY 18, 1964
8:00 P.M.

ADMISSION FREE

PROGRAM

Kl N DERTOTEN LI EDER

Sonata for Two Pianos ____________________ Igor Stravinsky

(Songs on the Death of Children)

Moderato
Theme with Variations
Allegretto

Mrs. Wildman, Piano
Mr. Sterling, Piano
_____________ Johannes Brahms
Rhapsody, Opus 79, No. 2
Mr. Sterling, Piano
Kindertotenlieder ------------------------------------------ Gustav Mahler
Nun will die Sonn so hell aufgeh'n
Nun sich ich wohl, warum so dunkle Flammen
Wenn dein Mutterlein
Oft denk' ich, sie sind nur ausgegangen
Jn diesem Wetter

Mrs. Johnson, Contralto

i\fr. Sterling, Piano

INTERMISSION
Sonata for Clarinet and Piano

_____________ Paul Hindemith

Allegro Moderato
Lively
Very Slow
Little Rondo; Leisurely

Mr. Johnson, Clarinet
Mrs. Wildman, Piano
Prelude and Toccata for Piano Solo (1957) ____________ Clyde Johnson
Mrs. Wildman, Piano
Scaramouche --------------------------- - - - ________ _ Darius Milhaud
Vif

Modere
Movement de Samba

Mrs. Wildman, Piano
Mr. Sterling, Piano

I. Now the sun will rise so brightly,
As if no disaster had ,come in the night!
The disaster came to me alone;
The sun goes on shining everywhere!
You must not Iet night dwell in your heart,
You must submerge it in eternal light!
A little lamp went out in my heart!
Hail! Hail to the joyful light of the world!

II. Now I can see why such dark flames
You flashed at me at times - oh yes,
As if you wanted to compress all your power into
one Iook,
Yet I knew not, enshrouded in the mist
Created by a deceptive fate,
That your ray was already bent on returning
To those realms whence all rays descend.
Your shining lights tried to tell me:
"We would like to stay near you,
But Fate has denied us our wish.
Just look at us, for soon we shall be far!
What seem but eyes to you these days,
In future nights will have changed to stars."

III. When your dear Mother comes tluough the door
And I turn my head to Iook at her,
My first glance does not dwell on her face,
But on the spot closer .to the threshold,
There, where your dear little face would be,
If you should enter with her joyfully,
As once you did, little daughter of mine.
When your dear little mother comes through the door,
By the icandle's light you always enter too,
Slipping behind her, as of yore, into the room!
Oh you, oh you, core of your father's being!
Light of joy, extinguished too soon!

IV. I often think they only have gone out,
And soon they will be home again!
The day is lovely! Oh, be not afraid!
They only have gone out for a long walk!
Indeed, they only have gone out,
And soon now will come home again!
Oh, do not be afraid, the day is lovely!
They have only gone out to yonder hills!
They only went ahead of us
And do not feel like coming home again!
We shall overtake them on yonder hills,
In the sunshine!
Lovely is the day on yonder hill's!

V. In such a weather, in such a storm,
I would never have sent the children out!
They have been carried, been carried off!
I was not allowed to say a word!
In such a weather, in such a storm,
I would never have let the children go out!
I was afraid that ,t hey might fall ill;
These are now but idle thoughts.
In such a weather, in such a storm,
I would never have let the children go out,
I was afraid ,t hey might die on the morrow;
I need not worry about it any more.
In such a weather, in such a storm,
I would never have sent the children out.
They have been carried off, I was not allowed to say a word.
In such a weather, in suc:h a storm,
In sucli a tempest, they rest, they rest
As in their :Mother's, their :Mother's house;
By no storm frightened,
By God's hand protected,
They rest, they rest, as in their :Mother's house!

